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The Day Before 


(Bluey POV) 

Oh no. 

Oh no no no no no. 

Bingo just got her arm broke. 

Mum is gonna be mad. 

Dad is gonna be disappointed. 

What am I gonna say? 

I'm gonna go comfort her, she's crying. Bad. This isn't good, it's right 
before her 13th birthday. Everyone is coming over, and I don't want 
people to look at me in... that way. I gotta clean this up quick. 
"Bluey?" 

"Yes?" 

"Am I gonna be okay?" 

"It's gonna hurt, but I promise you... it's gonna be okay." 

That was a half-lie. I wasn't exact. It's what I hope. 

(Bingo POV) 

Oh my god... ow... I fell off my bike... crap... I'm gonna have a broken 
arm for my birthday tomorrow... What's Lila gonna think? 

"Bluey?" 

"Yes?" 

"Did I just break an arm" 
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"Am I gonna be okay?" 

"It's gonna hurt, but I promise you... it's gonna be okay." 

Then Bluey really broke down. I don't blame her. I'd never broken a 
bone before. I broke down with her. Soon, Mum and Dad came out. I 
got taken to the ER. Bluey's words rang in my head. Did she mean it? 
Am I gonna be okay? I dunno. 

Word Count 196 (excluding the POVs) 

Author's Note Bingo was riding her bike when she fell and 
rolled down a hill. I know this a little cruel, but it is crucial to set up 
the rest of the story. Every once in a while, I'll do other POVs. Thanks 
for reading, hopefully uploading tomorrow. 

More to come! 

Sincerely, 

GalacticSlowbro. 


The Day of the Birthday - Part 1 


(Bluey POV) 

Well. Bingo's in a cast. The doctors said it was really, really bad and 
it'll take a year to heal. (Quick Author's Note — It is pretty much 
impossible to get a broken bone that'll take a year to heal. But, this 
book will be between when Bingo gets the injury and when it heals, 
so just a heads up, so again it's just for the story.) I fell like it's my 
fault. 


Bingo is pretty much ignoring the arm. She was more focused on the 
party. On that note, Bingo didn't tell me who was coming to the party 
until I saw the cars pull up. The first one there came a hour before 
the party was supposed to start. To no one's surprise, it was Lila. The 
next 2 people came 30 mins before the party. Jack's car came with 
Rusty's not too far behind. 


Then I saw whose car came next. The person jumped out and gave 
me a hug. "Sup Blue-Berry!" said Mackenzie. "Hey, Kenz!" Ok. I'm 
gonna come clean. I have had a big crush on Mackenzie since we first 
met in Primary. I'm not sure about him, though. Throughout the 
party, we hardly left each other's side, except when he found out we 
had Cricket. 

(Bingo POV) 

Welp, I see my plan worked. Well, one of them. Y'see, my grand plan 
was to get Mackenzie to confess to Bluey, and Bluey to accept. 
Mackenzie already told me that he had feelings for Bluey when Me, 
Lila, Jack, and Rusty played spin the bottle at Bluey's last birthday 
party. And was as easy to read Bluey as Bob Bilby's Photo Book. She 
had feelings for him to- "Bingo, can walk with me for a bit?" Huh? 
Rusty? Ok..? A few minutes into the walk, he said something. 

"Bingo, I think I'm bi." 

"Uhm... wow. I thought you were down for Indy." 

"Well, I am. But..." 

"Jack?" 

"Yeah. He's... he's so hard on himself for not being able to pay 
attention, but he's... perfect in my eyes. Me and Indy stopped talking 
a while back. I may just be gay..." 

"That's fine I could say the same for you." 


"What do you mean?" 

"You're hard on yourself because your dad leaves all the time. You 
think it's your fault." 

He seemed taken aback. Then he said, "What are you, a psychic?" 

"No, you're just easy to read" 

He scoffed. When we arrived back home Jack was in the front yard 
zoning out I ran to Jack. "Rusty has something to tell you!" I said, 
maybe a little too loud. "W-well ok" Rusty finally caught up. Jack 
stood up. "Well, 
y'see""Rustyihavehadacrushonyouforalongtimeandijustthoughtyoushouldkno 
"Uh..." "You hate me, don't you?" "I..." Rusty then hugged Jack. Jack 
hugged back fiercely. They then pulled away and made many 
awkward at holding hands but eventually they did it. I high fived 
myself as I walked back to the party, knowing I did a good deed 
today. Nice one, Bingo. 

Word Count 496 excluding POVs 

Authors Note None for this chapter. If you guys have any stuff 
you wanna see in the future, comment on this paragraph. 

Anyways, see you guys tomorrow! 

Sincerely, 

GalacticSlowbro 


The Day of the Birthday - Part 2 


(Bluey POV) 

As I was watching Mackenzie play cricket, I saw Rusty come onto the 
field- holding hands with Jack? Woosh. I'll need to ask him about 
that later. Anyway, Mackenzie has been doing really good. Then 
Bingo walked up beside me. 

"Bluey, I have a question." 

"What is it?" 

"Do you have a crush on Mackenzie?" 

",.. yeah" I said, hushed. 

"Well my suspicion has been confirmed." 

Huh? 

"Hey Mackenzie!" 

"BINGO NO..!" I said in a hush whisper. 

"It's for the greater good... I think. Ugh, what's the worst that could 
happen?" 

"He says ew? yuck? disgusting? That's just a few!" 

"Eh. Doubt that." 

"What do you mea- hi Kenz!" 

"Hey Blu! Bingo said you had something to tell me?" 

Bingo gave me a smile and a thumbs up from behind him. 

"Uh... well... I... Ihave a crush on you. I... have for a while. Er.... This 
is probably really weird." I had a cold sweat running down my back. 
"Not at all. I have too." 

Oh thank Cheeseus. 

"So. Uhhhh we're a thing now." 

"Heh... yeah!" 

"Sooooo. Let's go grab a Sprite." 

"Sure" 

Well. Thanks Bingo. 

I truly owe you one. 

Or two. 

Aw who am I kidding? 

(JACK POV) 

Well today's a good day. I finally confessed to Rusty. And we're a 
thing now. Plus it's Bingo's birthday. We're like, besties. Anyways, 
Rusty joined Mackenzie's team in cricket, so I'm probably just gonna 
watch. He plays really good. 


"Heya, little punk!" 

I turned around to see the bully of everyone really. Coco. 
"Ugh, what do you want?" 

"For you to sit still for FIVE GODDAMN SECONDS!" 


"Yeah! You heard me, twitchy little crap!" 

Tears brimmed in my eyes, but I managed to hold them back. 
"O-Ok..." 

"Hey! Coco! The hell you doin' to 'em, huh?" 

"Ugh, why don't you just F off?" 

"What did he do to deserve what you did to him, huh?" 
"Being a twitchy. annoying. little. boy!" 

"I 'ought to show you annoying!-" 

"You two just stop!" 

"Oh you're right, twitchy little gremlin." 
"Mmmmmmmhmhmhm! This ain't finished!" 

"C'mon Rusty, let's go." 

I agreed with him. This ain't over yet. 

Word Count 354 (Excluding POVs) 

Author's Note I'm going to start doing other POVs. Hope you 
guys are liking the story. 

Sincerely, 

GalacticSlowbro 


Intermission 


Intermission 


Hang Out 


~ 1 month after the broken arm/bday ~ 

(Bingo POV) 

Lila came over today. We did a lot of things. First, a new 
announcement for Barkémon is coming. But not for a while. So we 
played Barkiokart and Smash and Zeldarf: BOTW. Then the 
announcement came. New game, no shock, but next year? I can't wait 
that long. Halfway through the tiebreaker round against Lila, a bunch 
of commotion happened upstairs. Bluey had invited a bunch of 
friends from school over for a get-together and who knows what 
they're doing up there. 


"Wanna go snoop on 'em?" Lila asked. 
"You'd better believe it!" I said. 


We snuck upstairs. The door was wide open. We saw they were 
playing Truth or Dare. 


"I still can't believe you did that Rusty!" said Winton. 


"We could do it again, if you'd like~" Rusty said glancing at Jack, 
whose camo hat was crooked, wiping his mouth, very red. 


"Yuck! No thanks! I've seen enough of THAT today!" Winton said. 
"Ugh, don't tell me that's what they did!" said Lila. 

"Yeah. They've been doing that! Get with the times!" I said. 

They then transitioned to Spin the Bottle. 

"Who's spinning?" Asked Bluey. 

"T'll do it." Said Mackenzie 


They did oodles of things, questions and all that. Then, it spun and 
landed on Mackenzie. They were out of ideas, so either funny jokes 
or whatever they wanted. 


It landed on Jack. 

"Hehehe... you already know~" Jack said, looking at Rusty. 
Winton screamed, "NOT AGAHAHAHAHAIN!" 

"Fine. I'll hold off. For now." Jack said. 

"WHAT DO YOU MEAN 'FOR NOW'?!" 


Everyone laughed, except for Winton who was having a "crazy? i was 
crazy once" moment. 


"Let's head back down, I've seen enough." 


We went back downstairs and went outside. We decided to sit under 
the tree and just appreciate the beauty. 


~ (Bluey POV) ~ 
After Bingo and Lila were gone, (yeah that's right I knew they were 


there.) Winton went to go to the movies with the fam. Now it was 
just the couples. 


"So, who we taking to the Valentine's Day Dance guys?" Mackenzie 
joked. 


"Definitely not this guy. He stinks!" Jack said in an obviously 
sarcastic manner. 


"Ohh my heart has shattered!" Rusty said sarcastically right back, 
falling into his lap. 


"Like I said, stinky." 


"Well I'm not sure who, I wish there was one" Mackenzie said, 
supposedly deep in thought 


"Ugh. This guy." I said, a little annoyed by Mackenzie. 


"Well. I might as well spend the night 'ere. Getting late, not sure I can 
drive back with the drivers downtown." Rusty said, texting his Mum. 


"Tll go where he gos." Said Jack, texting his dad. 


"Aight well I'm already having a sleepover with Blu, so get a room 
you two" said Mackenzie 


"Yeah it'll be better for us," I said, trailing off into to flirtatious voice, 
"and better for you two~" 


"Ugh, Bluey sometimes you're too weird for your own good." 


Eventually they did get a room, and I checked on them. They were 
sharing a sleeping bag in my bedroom from when I was a BABY baby. 
It was stupidly adorable. I HAD to snap a pic and show it to Kenz. 
Eventually, we went to bed as well. 


Words (excluding POVs) - 528 words 


Author's Note - The room where Rusty and Jack sleep is the room 
from Bedroom I think the episode was called. Just to clarify. Any 
suggestions for this, comment on this paragraph. Anyways, hoped 
you liked the chapter. See you when I get around to making another 
chapter, 

GalacticSlowbro. 


First Sleepover of Being Homo 


~ 1.5 months after the Broken Bone ~ 

Quick Note - it gets a tad more heated between these two in this 
chapter. 

(Jack POV) 

Today's the day we go back to school after one hell of a holiday. I see 
Rusty waiting out side my house. I run off yelling bye as i run out the 
door tackling him. "Wow! I just saw ya yesterday!" He gives me a 
quick kiss on the cheek. "Too long for me, sexy." 


"Woah." 
I become super red. "Ah i uhhhhh i i~" 


I get cut of by a kiss on the lips by Rusty. I squeezed the back of his 
neck as we had this GREAT moment. After at least a minute, we 
finally finished our first truly passionate kiss. 


"Wow. You're a good kisser for someone who has no experience." Said 
Rusty 


I scoffed. "Let's head to school, Rust." 


We held hands all the way to school and talked about plans tonight. 
I'd be going to his house to hang out. 


When we went our separate ways, I hurt, but I knew deep down we 
would have a good time together later. 


(Rusty POV later that day) 
I arrived at Jacks house who was talking to his dad when he said 
"EW!" Then said goodbye. 
Jack then noticed me "hey sexy~" We kissed for a good 30 seconds 
then headed inside to watch Netfleas. We eventually decide on The 
Super Barkio Bros. Movie. Jack falls asleep in my lap. 


He woke up on his own. 


"Hey, baby" I say. 


"Man... I love you with all of me..." he said. 
"Same here." I said 


We go to sleep in his bed, my head nestled in his chest. Best night of 
my life. 


Word Count — 296 (excluding POVs) 


Authors Note — None! I making a whole chapter of an author's note. 
May be a Q & A if I feel like it later on. You know the drill, any 
suggestions for the book, comment on this here paragraph. See you in 
the Authors Note! 

Sincerely, 

GalacticSlowbro 


Author'sNote. 


Hey guys, girls, and everybody in between! Welcome to the first 
Author's Note Chapter! Here there will be announcements for events 
in this book, for example, the Q + A event I'll do if I get a certain 
amount of questions, and other projects I will work on after this book 
will wrap up, such as Pokémon and Bluey stuff. 


First off, I'm gonna map out some ages and sexualities of the 
characters in the book 

Bluey - 16 - Straight and Taken 

Bingo - 14 - Not quite sure and Single 

Lila - 14 - Not quite sure and Single 

Mackenzie - 16 - Straight and Taken 

Rusty - 16 - Bisexual? Nah. Gay and Taken 

Jack - 16 - Gay and Taken 

Winton - almost 16 - Straight and Single 

That's all the characters that are in the book thus far. Also, shoutout 
to my one follower, @AJ11DINOkid , hopefully more followers to 
come, but thanks to them for following me. That's all for now. See ya 
later today for the next chapter! 

Sincerely, 

GalacticSlowbro 


Dates and Damage 


Quick Note/Disclaimer: I'm cranking up the Cussometer to a larger 
level. 


~ 2 months after the BDay/Bone ~ 
(Bluey POV) 


Well. Today is a Double Date with Me, Mackenzie, Rusty, and Jack. 
And I'm honestly pretty hyped, because this is our first date, both Me 
and Mackenzie and Rusty and Jack. I remember they had a sleepover 
a little while back, but that wasn't really a date date. Other than that 
none of us had ever had a true date. All we gotta do is wait until 
4:00. Oh fuck it, I'm inviting Mackenzie over so we can talk. 


Kenzie 
Me: Hey Kenzie, wanna come over and talk before dinner? 
Kenzie |||: Sure, gimme a sec tho. 

Me: ‘ight. See u when u get over here.@ 
Kenzie Ll: @ 


I still couldn't wait for the date. I waited for Mackenzie to show up by 
talking to Bingo, who had nothing to do. I asked her about school, 
friends and her romance at school if she had any partners 


"So, Bingo, have any interests with anyone at your school?" I asked. 
"Uh.. yeah I do." She replied 

"OoOh who is it?" 

"Um.... I'm not sure I won't to tell anyone but them yet..." 

"Oh. Sorry!" 


"No don't be! Your ok. You didn't know. How about you Bluey? How's 
it going with Mackenzie— no sorry, my brother in law?" 


"Oh, Bingo! Stop it! Anyways, it's going pretty well, we're going on a 
double date tonight." 


"With who? NO, WAIT, DON'T TELL ME! Is it Jack and Rusty?" 
"Yeah, how did you know they were even together in the first place?" 


"First of all, I saw them kiss in that little game of truth or dare a 
while back, second, I was the one who got them together." She said 
with pride. (pun funny pun) 


"Oh. Should I be surprised?" I said sarcastically. 
"No." 

The doorbell rings. 

"I'LL GET IT!" she said, racing to the door. 

When she got there, Mackenzie, Jack, and Rusty. 


First she addressed Mackenzie by saying, "Hello future brother-in- 
law!" 
Mackenzie said, "Uhhhhhhh... hi Bingo.." 


Then she addressed Rusty and Jack by saying, "Hello gay men!" Rusty 
and Jack both blushed as they crossed the threshold into the house. 
"Sup Bingus." "Sup Flapjack." They said each others nickname as 
they performed their secret handshake. 


"Wow, I didn't know you and Bingo were such close friends!" Rusty 
said, surprised. 


"Yeah, when we first met at Bluey's 14th Birthday, we eventually 
bumped into each other and talked and talked and eventually became 
good friends." Jack explained, rubbing Bingo's head. 


"Huh. Maybe I should start calling you Flapjack." 
"But then it'd be weird when I call him that." 
"True, maybe Jay." 

Jack grabbed his hand. "I like it." He smiled. 


"Thanks Jay." Rusty said. 


Bluey finally came down saying, "Ok ok, enough if you two being the 
cutest gay couple ever. We head out at 4, so we got until 3:50. 
Anyone up for a movie?" They all agreed as they sat down and 
scrolled through Netfleas trying to find a movie. They eventually 
settled on Barkémon: Yaptwo Strikes Back - Evolution. They were about 
halfway through the movie when it was time to go. Rusty took his car 
with Jack, while Mackenzie took his car with Bluey. They were going 
to Five Dogs. Rusty was following Mackenzie's car when Rusty had to 
get some gas. Jack decided to get some treats from the store. 


(Jack POV) 
I was getting some candy when I heard some yelling from up front. 
Probably just a man getting mad 'cause his card didn't work. As I was 
gonna head up to the counter, I heard "Hey, open up the drawer!" 


I peek around the aisle I was in, and saw a man with a gun pointing 
at the cashier's head as he grabbed some money out of the register. 
"Gimme some cigarettes while you're at it, fucker." He said 


"Ok. Which ones would you like, sir?" Said the cashier, somehow still 
maintaining a respectful tone. 


"I ain't picky, gimme all of em. Don't try to pull a quick on me, if ya 
do, you'll regret it." He said. 


I tried backing away but I accidentally pushed a can on the ground, 
but it landed on my tail and didn't make much of a noise. I got up 
behind him and ran at him. I grabbed him trying to choke him. He 
dropped the gun. He punched me in the nose, knocking me off. He 
picked up the gun and pointed it at me. 


"Watch out, man behind him!" 


PAK! PAK! PAK! 

Before the robber or me even had time to react, he shot the gun 3 
times in his back and dropped to the floor, lifeless. But one of bullets 
went through him and hit me in the stomach. I dropped as well. I put 
a hand on Rusty's face, who had just recently entered the shop, and 
smiled. 


I passed out after that. 


(Rusty POV) 
"Damn, he's been in there a while, I should go check on him." I 
thought, as the gas was done. 


I walked into the store and looked at the cashier, smiled then looks at 
what happened on the floor. A man wearing all black and a ski mask 
was on the floor, in a pool of blood. Then I saw the other guy on the 
floor, with a little hole in him, slowly bleeding out. He put a hand on 
my face, smiled, then went lifeless. My pupils got as small as needles 
as I teared up. 


"Jack? Jack! Oh shit, please no! You! Did you call an ambulance?" 
"Yes, it is just outside" 


"It's gonna hurt, but I promise, it gonna be ok" I said to Jack as we 
got into the back of the ambulance. I texted Mackenzie to let him 
know what happened. 


Mack Black 
Me: Hey... we won't be there tonight. 


Mack Black: Y not? 

Me: Jack got shot. 

Mack Black: ur hilarious. see u there. 

Me: I'm serious. 

Mack Black: What? 

Mack Black: We'll be there. 

Me: no. you two have the date. let me handle it. 
Mack Black: r u sure? 

Me: yes 

Mack Black: ok... if you need us, text me. 


Me: thx 


Mack Black: np 


I looked back at Jack. He was twitching a little. He must be 
dreaming. I smiled a bit as tears still ran down my face. 


(Mackenzie POV) 
"Oh shit..." I said. Jack's been shot. "What's wrong Kenz?" Said Bluey. 
"Jack got shot." I said, voice quivering. He helped me through my 
life, especially with the loss of my brother, whom I never even got to 
see. Now he's shot and going to the hospital. I can only imagine the 
living hell Rusty is going through right now. "Oh... Kenzie I'm so 
sorry..." Bluey said, sadly. "I-it's ok... it wasn't your fault." I said. 


"Well? Aren't we gonna go check on them?" Bluey asked, astonished 
as to why we pulled into Five Dogs. 


"H-he said he could handle it on his own." I said 


"And you're just gonna believe that? Have you seen Rusty when one 
of his loved ones get hurt? Remember when his dad fucking died a 
while back? He didn't go to school for a week, and when he did he 
was depressed until Spring Break! We got to go help them!" 


I thought on this for a bit. Then I turned the engine back on. 
Word Count — 1239 words (excluding POVs) 


Author's Note — For the robbery, i took inspiration from my favorite 
rapper's song STORY. Credits to NF for a FUCKING BANGER! This 
one took way longer than I anticipated... it was originally intended to 
be a regular chapter, but then more and more ideas came, and 
eventually it became longer than my longest chapter x2! I will be on 
vacation from Sunday to Wednesday, so I don't think I'll be able to 
post anything until Friday, I use the day before to brainstorm and 
write. You know what to do, any suggestions comment on this 
paragraph, and I'll see you guys next one. 

Sincerely, 

GalacticSlowbro. 


I'm Baaaaaaack! 


Hey guys! Back from my vacation to the lake. I glanced over my 
notifications and saw that I've been gaining some traction. Left y'all 
hanging with that last chapter, huh? Well, good news! I plan on 
hopefully making a chapter later today. Hope you guys enjoy it. It'll 
answer some questions, I hope. 

Sincerely, 

GalacticSlowbro 


What's Been Going On. 


(2.5 months after) 
(Rusty POV) 


I really miss Jack. 
He's been in a coma for at least two weeks now. 


I was sitting in his hospital room, staring off into space thinking 
about stuff I don't remember when the music I was listening to 
changed to Freaks by Surf Curse. I cried. This was one of his favorite 
songs to listen to. Especially with me, considering what's been going 
on at school. I should tell you about school, shouldn't I? Well, I'm 
gonna start at the beginning of school, one day after Bingo's birthday. 


Me and Jack's love for each other was fresh, and still is, but we were 
telling all our friends that we were gay. Mackenzie was over the 
moon happy for us. He said, Jacks part was obvious, because every 
time I walked into the room, his tail started wagging uncontrollably, 
and he turned a light shade of pink. Jack rolled his eyes. Bluey's 
reaction, however, was a little bit weirded out, but was happy for us. 
"After all," she said. "Love is love." But, school existing and all, there 
is gonna be bullies. The lead ones were Coco and Indy. To absolutely 
no one's fucking shock. This wasn't a problem, with the occasional 
insult. Nothing major. Then the pink little shit decided to turn 
basically the whole school against us by saying 1. We're gay 2. We've 
been insulting them behind their backs. She got the strong kids to get 
to Jack— not me, Jack in particular— and punched him, kicked him, 
broke his nose, and other things, when I came up. I was one of the 
strongest kids in school, considering I do a bunch of after school 
sports. Most of 'em scattered, and I didn't catch a single one of them, 
except Coco. 


"This'll teach you to ever mess with me or Jack again, pink shit." I 
said, blinded with anger. 


I slammed her into the ground, stomped on her stomach, brung her 
up, pushed her to the wall, and gave her the most personal slap 
known to dogkind. I then said, "You'd better get out of here before I 


give you more of these fists. You'll even learn their names." 
Coco ran away, whimpering. 

I then fixed my eyes on Jack, who'd watched the whole thing. 
"T-thanks" he said. 


"No problem," I said, panting. "What we need to do is get the nurse 
over here. Stay. I'll be right back, Jay." I said, smiling a bit. I did get 
the nurse over there, and said "He'll be fine. Just needs a week at 
home to heal." My heart sank. I could only see him after school. That 
really sucked. We were listening to music when one song got Jack's 
attention. It was the song I'm listening to now. I went home later that 
day to learn my dad, Raymond B. Kelpie, had died on the battlefield. 
I wanted to lay down and die after hearing. I locked myself in the 
room for a week, crying constantly. Eventually, Mom found a way to 
unlock the door. She took me to school the next morning to see Jack. 
I was very depressed still, in fact, he knew something was wrong. He 
pulled me aside. 


"What's up?" Jack asked. 
"Nothing." I replied. 


"Yes there obviously is! Remember? You can tell me anything." Jack 
said, a tad frustrated and anxious. 


"M-my dad i-is dead..." I said fighting back tears. 

He grabbed my hand. 

"That's why you didn't show up last week?" Jack asked. 
"How do you know about t-that?" I asked. 


"Bluey, Mackenzie, Honey, Snickers, we were looking for you all 
week." He said. 


" " 
eee 


"I'm so sorry. I'm down you with ya. If it wasn't for your dad, we 


probably wouldn't have met. And for that, if he didn't join the 
military, or if you weren't there that day, all of the possibilities make 
me emotionally scared. I don't know what I'd do if you weren't in my 
life." 


I sniffled. "Thanks, Jack..." 

"That's Jay to you, soldier!" He joked. 

I chuckled. 

And that brings us to where we are today. I can't lose him. I can't. 


I then heard his breathing pick up. His heartbeat got faster according 
to the Beep-Beep thing whose name I didn't care to learn. He opened 
his eyes. "Whe... where am I?" He asked rubbing his eyes. 


"OH MY GOD! YOU'RE ALIVE! THANK CHEESUS!" I exclaimed, tail 
wagging uncontrollably. 


I wrapped him in a big but gentle hug. 


"Hey Rusty!" He said, whilst hugging back. "What happened? Where 
am 1?" 


"Well, you see, you were in a gas station when it was robbed. The 
cashier shot... well... shot the robber... and a bullet went through and 
sent you into a coma." I elaborated. 


"Oh my god!" He say holding his forehead. 
"Do we know who the robber is?" He asked. 
"It was Digger." 

Word Count — 812 words (excluding POV) 


Author's Note — Sorry I'm waaaaay late. Got a new pupper and I 
need to get her accustomed to the house. Plus, I didn't know how to 
finish up the chapter, until I woke up in the middle of the night. 
That's all for now, see you next chapter! 

Sincerely, 


GalacticSlowbro. 


Howdy hey loyal followers, readers and random people who just 
found the book! To commemorate 5 followers, and to make good on 
my promise earlier in the book, it's time for my first (and certainly 
not the last) Q + A! If you have a question comment on this 
paragraph. I will be taking a weeklong hiatus from the book to 
brainstorm more ideas. I will come back with answers to these 
questions, and hopefully a new chapter. That is if I get questions at 
all. 

Love you all, 

GalacticSlowbro 


Q + A Answers 


Hey hey salad dodgers! (I think that may be my new intro) Welcome 
back to the book! It's Q + A answer time. 


Our first question comes from PotatoGod218, by asking the following 
question: 


Are you considering using the following ships? 


Bingo x Lila 

Winton x Snickers 

Tiny x Digger 

Coco x Nobody (cause she don't deserve no one) 


Bingo x Lila: I can't tell you that. You'll just have to find out in the 
Bingo chapter. Yes, there will be a Bingo chapter. 

Winton x Snickers: No, I have other plans for Winton. Snickers is 
gonna single as a Pringle and is happy that way. Based Sausage. 

Tiny x Digger: Digger is fucking dead lmao. I do have plans for Tiny 
in future chapters though. 

Coco x Nobody: Yeah, I plan on using this ship. It's just so good, and 
goes good with both character. Character. 


I didn't get a lot of questions @ 


I'm finally back, I missed you guys! A new chapter is in the works, 
mostly Bluey and Mackenzie, but I will tease something at the end. 
It's good to be back! 

GalacticSlowbro 


From The Eyes of Others 


(2 months after) 
(Bluey POV the day after Dates and Damage) 

I woke up and slapped the alarm clock a little harder on account of 
staying up until 1:00 last night. Dad about whacked Mackenzie into 
next semester, but then I explained the situation, and Dad was 
unblinded by his emotions and gave him an awkward pat on the 
head, and rushed back in to avoid anymore of whatever just 
happened. We had a quick kiss, then I went back to bed. I went down 
for breakfast. I checked the time... 11:00?! Goddamn! Dad was 
helping Mum with the preparation of breakfast and Bingo was 
smirking at her phone. 


"Morning Mum, Morning Dad." addressing the parental units. 


"Bingo, who got you smiling like that?" I said, referencing the meme 
she knew well. 


"N-no one Bluey." She said quickly exiting out of... Messages. I was 
right. 


"You say so" I said to her, she looked a bit red. 

"Breakfast has been served." Mum and Dad announced proudly. 
I decided to ignore and just eat. I was starving after last night. 
"So, Bluey, how was the date?" Mum asked in a cheerful manner 
Both me and Dad froze up at the exact same time. 

"Well? Did it not go well?" She said 

I then elaborated as to what happened last night. 


"First of all, send Jack my condolences. Second of all, Bandit! He is a 
child!" The Red Heeler said, addressing the situation. 


"Ok I made it very clear she'd be home by 9:00! I had a bit of a freak 
out that SHE'D be the one the hospital, for injuries or from-" 


"DAD YOU ARE DISGUSTING!" I said, cutting Dad off, not letting him 
finish that thought. Imagining him in that way... I can't think about 
that right now. 


I wolfed down the rest of my breakfast and headed out. I was going 
to meet Kenz at the hospital to go console Rusty and see if Jack is 
OK. 


When I arrived, I saw him waiting outside. I envisioned him in... that 
way. I shook it off slapped myself to get me warmed up, then went 
up to him 


"Hey Kenz" I gave him a quick kiss on the cheek 


"Hey Blueberry" He said, giving me one back. We held hands and 
went in. I was watching the TV while he got us all set up. Nothing 
much on. Just cricket. They're talking about the draft because that 
should start up so- is that Rusty's name there? Mackenzie was done 
and looked over and saw the same scene I did and had the same 
reaction. Still glaring at the TV he grabbed my shoulder and said: "T- 
they're ready for us" 


"Yeah yeah ok." I said walking next to him down the hall. 
Rusty is that damn good? 


I shouldn't be worried about this right now, we're here for Jack, 
who's been shot. SHOT. I slap myself, then Mackenzie who almost 
walked into a vending machine. 


"Thanks, I... appreciate that." He managed to mumble out 


I slap him again then bring him down to a crouch (he's about 6 
inches taller than me) 


"Who are we here for?" I asked him 
"Jack. And Rusty." He replied 


"Mostly Jack!" I said, a bit worried if his mind is even on the hospital 
right now. 


"Mm-hm yep." he said, his mind, suspicion confirmed, not in this 
place right now. 


"Would you like another slap?" I asked raising my hand. I am very 
sleep deprived. 


That got him back. "No, thanks!" He said bracing for another blow. I 
let him go and we continued our walk to his room. 


We finally arrived at the room. Rusty was leaned over Jack's bed, 
head on the bar closest to where he was sitting, holding Jack's hand. 
Jack. He was laid out, unconscious very obviously, one arm resting 
on his chest, the other holding Rusty's hand. I sat down on the other 
side of Jack. Mackenzie sat down next to Rusty to give him a one- 
armed hug. Rusty was very out of it, apparently because he hasn't 
slept since last night. He's waiting for Jack to wake up. That is one 
very dedicated partner. Mackenzie asked if I could leave the room. I 
heard some talking, then yelling. I managed to make out "I CANT 
FUCKING LOSE HIM!" That was all. I was beckoned back in by 
Mackenzie. 


I saw him hands on both eyes. Ugh, I can't bear to see my "cousin" 
(went on Ancestry.com, we're related somehow) like this. 


"Rusty look at me." I said. 
He didn't move an inch. 
"Kenz, leave the room. I got this." 


"RUSTY RAYMOND KELPIE LOOK AT ME RIGHT NOW BEFORE I 
SUPERGLUE IN POSITION!" I yelled at him. 


He looked at me after th- CHEESUS LOOK AT THOSE EYES! THEY'RE 
AS BLOODSHOT AS JACKS WOUNDS! Anyways, control yourself, 
Heeler! 


"You think you're going through it right now, how bad do you think I 
felt when I WAS 50% RESPONSIBLE FOR ALMOST KILLING MY 
OWN SISTER? YOU THINK YOU ARE IN RICK BOTTOM. IF YOU 
WERE IN ROCK BOTTOM, I WAS AT THE CENTER OF THE EARTH. 
SHE ENDED UP WITH A BROKEN ARM AND SOME CUTS AND 


BRUISES." 
"*sniffle* ok? I think I have it worse right now.." 


"THATS NOT MY POINT, RUSTY! MY POINT IS IF I THOUGHT I 
ALMOST KILLED BINGO, BUT DIDN'T AND BOTH YOU AND I BOTH 
KNOW I HAD IT WORSE, YOU WILL BE FINE. CASE CLOSED, LOVE 
YOU 'COUSIN'?" 


"I gu-guess you got a point." 


I went to the door and opened it, and showed Mackenzie back in. I 
think I gave him a decent pep talk 


The door opened, like, 45 seconds after, to show a guy around our 
ages. This is what he said. 


"Ok, visiting hours are now over, we can admit you back in after the 
surgery is fin-" 


He was interrupted by Rusty grabbing his collar. 
"There was no surgery aforementioned." 
"I-I know sir but w-we need to do this to attempt to get the bullet o-" 


"YOU WILL NOT ATTEMPTING. YOU WILL BE DOING, GOT THAT 
DOWN?" 


"Y-YES OF COURSE SIR!" 
We managed to finally get him off of him. 


I apologized. "Sorry, that's his boyfriend/best friend of 8 years, he 
gets a bit worked up when stuff like this happens." 


He dusted himself off. "Surprisingly I get this stuff a lot. We WILL 
take care of him. I will make sure of that. Names, please?" 


We went through names, and he let us go. "Rusty, what was that?" 
Mackenzie asked. 


"I... 1[don't know... my emotions got the best of me..." he responded. 


"He will be safe. I will make sure of it." The determined Border-Collie 
said. 


"Thanks man. You're the best." Rusty said, giving Mackenzie a hug. 


"SHIT! ITS GETTING LATE! I GOTTA GO GUYS, THANKS FOR 
COMING!" 


"Ok, bye dude!" Mackenzie shouted to Rusty, considering he runs 
faster than a Greyhound could comprehend. 


"Wanna crash at my place tonight, Kenz?" I asked him 
"Sure, let me check with dad." He said, holstering his phone. 


"... yep! I can! Let's go. Maybe we can pick something up on the way. 
I'm famished." Mackenzie said finally. 


We got in the car and got McDognald's, then drove home and ate 
under the tree in the backyard, with Bingo listening to music texting 
her crush. What's going on with her anyways? She's a measurement 
of time after all 


She chuckles to herself. "That was lucky." She said, mumbling to 
herself. She had landed time with her crush tomorrow. Whose might 
that be you ask? I really don't know, I'm left out of company emails... 
eh, we'll find out tomorrow. 


Word Count (excluding POV) — 1281 


Author's Note — Hey, hey salad dodgers! you don't get to see 
"tomorrow" get trolled lol. Instead you get to see THE DAY SHE 
CONFESSED! NYEH HEH HEH HOW YA LIKE ME NOW? Also, some 
Bluekenzie snuggled in for good measure, with their reaction to 
Jack's Wake Up! Tomorrow! Hopefully. You know how things get :( 
before I sign off, there is a hint as to who the crush is, you gotta find 
it tho. Anyways, ima head out. 

Sincerely, 

GalacticSlowbro 


(Seriously tho, where are my company emails big cheese?! WHERE 
ARE THEY? !") 


The Bingo Chapter 


(2.5 Months After) (Bingo 
POV) 

We're doing this. I asked my crush to come over. 

They will be over in 5 minutes. Mom and Dad are out and about for 
some reason. What if they say no? What if I ruin our friendship? 
What if they hate me? What if- 

BING-BONG! 

They're here. 

"Hey Bingo!" They said. 


"Hey!" 
We hugged. Time we do that I get butterflies. We went upstairs. 
"So. What do you want to do today?" They ask. 


"How about some Nyantendo? I got some new games and an Online 
membership." I said. 


"Sure. How about some online battles on Barkémon Violet? You've 
completed the Dex, right?" They said. I let them go first. 


They won. Nice one. I hugged them. I turned a light shade of pink. 
They didn't notice, though. 


I went next, I lost though. I was a bit put out. 
"Hehe, you're cute when you're mad!" They said. 
I blushed a lot. 


"Oh sorry, do you not like it? Did I make you uncomfortable?" They 
said. 


"N-no I kinda like it.." I said, awkwardly. 
"Look, Bingo, there is something I have to tell you." 


"Same here." I said. 


"Can I go first?" I said after a long silence. 
"Sure." They said 


"I like you. A lot a lot. I wish I could ruin our friendship. We should 
be... together." 


"Bingo." 
They grabbed my face. 
"I feel the exact same way." 


Lila pulled in and kissed me on my lips. I was so shocked but enjoyed 
the kiss 


"Bingo, have you seen my-" Bluey walked in. 

She saw us. 

"Oh. My. Dog." 

I pulled away. "Bluey, give me some time with Lila if you will." 
"Uh... yeah! You two have... fun?" She said backing up the stairs. 
"So... wanna do that again?" I asked, Lila in my lap. 

"Absolutely" She said. 


We kissed again. I felt great like a giant weight was extracted from 
my chest. 


"So... does this mean... we're..." I trailed off 
"A thing now?" She finished. 

"Yeah. You finished my sentence!" I said. 
"You mean sandwich?" She joked 


I laughed. 


"Yes. We are." We kissed again. 


"Out of all the things to come out of today, this was NOT it." I said 
after she almost fell asleep on my shoulder. 


"I second that. I like it though." She said as she wrapped her arms and 
legs around me (she's kind of short) and snuggled close. 


"I like it too." I said, snuggling back. I drifted off. 


(Bluey POV) 
Ugh. Does Bingo have my charger? I'm gonna go ask. 


"Bingo, have you seen my-" 
Lila was sitting in Bingo's lap— KISSING?! 
"Oh. My. Dog." 


The pieces were starting to piece together now. She did hang out 
with Lila a lot. It must have been who's she's been smiling at on her 
phone. 


"Bluey, give me some time with Lila, undisturbed, if you will." Bingo 
said. 


Uh wow. She's serious about this. 
"Uh... yeah! You two have... fun?" 


Oh my dog. Wowzers wow. She's lesbian. I'm gonna be a good big 
sister and not snitch. I'll let her come out on her own terms. 


(Later that night) 
We were eating dinner just chatting about our day. 


"So, Bingo, how as your time with Lila?" 
We both nearly choked on our food. 
"Um... it was good. Great." She said staring off smiling. 


"I guess she's really GAY happy." I said kicking her under the table, 


bringing her back to reality. 

"Good use of the word, Bluey." Bandit said, not catching on. 

Chilli, however, wasn't fooled as easily by Bluey's usage of the word. 
"Bingo, is there something you want to tell us?" She asked Bingo. 

My phone went off. 


"MOM, DAD, I NEED TO GO TO THE HOSPITAL. NOW." I said rising 
from the table. 


"Why Bluey?" Chilli asked. 


"Jack is awake." I said, excitement half because Jack isn't dead, half 
because I got Bingo out of an uncomfortable conversation. It was 
51/49 though, because JACK IS AWAKE!!! 


She took us there because my car was in the shop. 


"We're here. Tell us when to pick you up! Try to be back before 12:00 
this time." Mum said. 


I went in to see Mackenzie sitting down, waiting. 
"Hey Kenz!" I exclaimed 
"Blu! You came!" He said taken aback by my presence 


"Wouldn't have missed it for the world." I noticed Rusty passed out 
next to Mackenzie smiling. 


"Someone sure seems happy." I said gesturing at Rusty. 


"Well the love of his life is awake from a half-month coma. I would 
be happy too!" 


"Mr. Kelpie? He's ready for you." said the same doctor as last time. 
We walked towards his room, Rusty opened the door and both dogs 
embraced. 


"I t-thought I-i lost you Jay..." Rusty blubbered 


"It's s-so good to see-see your handsome f-face again..." Jack 
sputtered. 


They kept hugging for a long time. Then they let go. Mackenzie 
hugged him next. "Nice to see you again man. In this life, that is." 
They both laughed. Next was Bluey. "Thanks for staying with us. 
Bingo would've been devastated. Y'all have something more talk 
about now." 


"What does that mean?" Jack asked, head tilted. 
"Well this is news for all of you, but Bingo is lesbian." 


"Heyyyyyy! Does she have a lucky girl?" Asked Jack, extremely happy 
for her. 


"Yes she does. It's a girl she met in kindy-" 
"Is it Lila?" 
"Yes? How did you know her?" 


"Every time I hang out with Bingo it's something about Lila, or she's 
there, and Bingo is making Goo-Goo Eyes constantly at her." 


"Mr. Kelpie? He should be out by tomorrow. But in the meantime, we 
need to run some more tests, then he's free." 


"OK ane 

"We will take good care of him, don't worry." 
"Ok. Bye Jay!" 

"Bye Rus!" 

"Huh. I like it. See ya." 


What do you know, 11:45 I should be back. Mum picked me up. 
What a day. I'm super tired. Good night. 


Word Count — 990 (excluding POVs and Time counts) 
I'm as sleep deprived as Bluey right now, but if you like Pokémon, go 


check out my new book, Make This World DISTORTED! I will be 
working on both, so if you like any of that stuff, definitely check it 
out. Anyways, any suggestions, message me, and I'll see yall 
tomorrow hopefully. 

Sincerely, 

GalacticSlowbro 


Triple Date (no injuries this time.) 


(3 months after) 
(Bingo POV) 
Eeeeek! I'm SOOOOO excited! This is my first date with Lila! And it's 
a Triple Date with me, Lila, Mackenzie, Bluey, Jack, and Rusty. I was 
gonna dress up nice for my first date. I decided to text Lila. She beat 
me to it with a selfie of her in a tuxedo, smiling. 


Lila 
Me: I guess I should show you my fit too. 


I sent her a pic of me in a practically identical outfit. 


Lilal_|: You look great. 


Me: You too, Lilac. 


Lila: awww that's my fave flower! I gotta think of one for you now. 


Me: Ok Lilac, cya there 


LilaL: @ 


Me: @ 


"Damn Bingo, looking good!" 
I turned to see Bluey in a red carpet type red dress. 
"Could say the same for you there, Bluey! You look great." 


She giggled "Thanks Lil' B. Come on, you were gonna come out before 
we head out." 


I remembered that. 
"Oh. Yeah..." I said, worry very evident in my voice. 


"Hey. If they don't support you, that is VERY unlikely, all of my 
friends and your friends, let alone LILA, will be there for you. 


Because we love you for who you are." Bluey said, hands on my 
shoulders. 


"Thanks Bluey. I can and will do this." I said, scared but determined. 
As I head down the stairs. I breath in and out to calm myself. 


"Ok Bluey, be back by- Bingo, you sure look nice. Are you going with 
Bluey on the date? Do you have someone?" Bandit asked, Chilli at the 
table eating, as she just got back from work. 


"Y-yes. I have something I'd like to tell you both." 


"Oh. What is it Bingo?" Bandit asked putting down the dish in his 
hand 


Chilli looked up from her plate. 

"Mum... Dad... Me and Lila are dating. I'm lesbian." I said. 
Awkward silence followed my confession. 

"Oh, Bingo!" Bandit wrapped me in hug. Chilli followed. 


"I've always wondered what it was like to have a LGBTQIA+ member 
in the family." Bandit said, lightening the mood of the room. 


"If there was one person I would have you date, it would be Lila. 
She's sweet, funny, and perfect match for you if I'm being honest. I 
hope she likes that suit!" said Chilli, proud of her daughter. 


"Alright Lil' B, it's time we get going. We don't want to be late, now 
do we?" Bluey announced. 


"Ok Bluey. Bye Mum! Bye Dad!" I farewelled. 
"See ya, Bingo!" They said. 


I headed out the door we got in Bluey's car. Lila's house is 5 minutes 
from ours so it wasn't too long until we arrived. She was walking 
through the grass, so I ran out and gave her a big hug and kiss. 


She looked... stunning 


"You look better in person." I said to her. "I look good? You look 
amazing!" She said. We kissed again. "Alright, let's go! We'd better get 
going before we miss our reservation." I said grabbing her hand with 
my non-injured arm and running back to the car. "AGH! BINGO HOW 
ARE YOU RUNNING IN THOSE SHOES?! I CAN HARDLY JOG IN 
THESE!" Lila laughed. 


"I beat my dad multiple times in an obstacle course me and Bluey 
made as kid! Come on, we're almost there!" I said as I opened the 
door and let her in. I slid in after her. 


"Hi... Bluey..! Nice... dress..." Lila said trying to catch her breath. 
"Thanks, Lila! Nice tux yourself. Don't try to hard to look good, you'll 
make Bingo faint." Bluey said, mumbling the last part. 


I still heard it though. 


"BLUEY OH MY GOD!" I yelled at her. She laughed. "What Bingo? 
You don't like this~" she posed in a way that would make anyone 
blush at the least. I almost did faint. I might as well have been Rusty 
at this point, I was so red. I squeaked, then stared forward with a real 
teethy smile. Lila giggled, sitting back upright as we pulled out. Lila 
put her head on my shoulder, in reaction, I put my non-harmed arm 
around her, and closed my eyes. A few minutes later, Bluey stopped 
and Mackenzie came in. Lila was fast asleep, so I simply said, "Hey 
Mackenzie." And went back to closing my eyes. "Hey Bingo." He said 
in response. I had my eyes just barely open. I saw them kiss and I 
wish I would've kept them closed. Though, Bluey had to see me and 
Lila do the same. Touché, universe. Touché. 


It was then off to Jack's house, Rusty had to move in with Jack 
temporarily for some reason. I knew neither of them would be mad, 
considering they've been together for 3 roller-coaster-like months. I 
just couldn't wait to see Jack again. I hadn't seen him since... you 
know. "The Incident". It was a good 10 minutes until we got there 
though. Bluey and Mackenzie were talking when Lila woke up. 
"Morning, Lilac. How did you sleep?" I asked. "Pretty good, for being 
in a suit. I think it was because you were here. We're going to pick up 
Jack, right? Haven't seen him since the party. Wonder what's up with 
him." Oh that's right. Lila didn't know about Jack and Rusty yet. It'll 
be a pleasant surprise at least. 


We arrived at last, and Jack and Rusty were walking together out to 
the car. They were also dressed in suits. Jack got in first. 


"Hey! What's good, Bingus." Jack said. 

"Nothing much, Flapjack, what about you." I responded. 

"Same status." He stated, as we performed our handshake. 

"Hey Lila! Long time no see, how ya been?" He smiled and asked Lila. 


"Nothing much. I mean, I got together with this knucklehead here, 
but other than that, some level grinding for Barkémon, and that's it." 
Lila said. 


Knucklehead?’ I beg your pardon? If anyone in this car was a 
knucklehead, it would be the beautiful dog to my left." I teased. 


"No no, she has a point." Jack joked 
"Ayyy! He gets it!" Lila said sarcastically. 


"What the heck guys?! Oh I can't do this any longer!" I pretend 
fainted onto Lila. 


"For real though." Lila said, sighing. Rusty videoed this whole thing. 
We all chatted more until eventually arrived at the Italian restaurant, 
(fuck now I crave that @) named Facio's Italian Eatery. How fancy! 
We walked in saw... an unsettling amount of poodles. I shuddered, 
thinking about what Jack told me about Coco. There has gotta be 
some nice poodles out there though, right? Right? Right. 


"Alright, right this way, please." Urged the waiter I was brought along 
by Lila grabbing my hand I took and we walked together. 


"I'm sorry, but two of you will have to sit in this booth, while the 
other four sit in this one," said the waiter. "All our other tables that 
seated 6 people were taken at the moment. Again, so sorry." The 
waiter stated. 


"Nah, I'm sure these two wouldn't want to hear our conversations. 
Y'all ok with that?" Bluey said. 


"Uh, sure!" Lila said. I was fine with it, too. We were seated. 


After we ordered our drinks, she asked me, "The Someone Special 
Dance is up in a few weeks, you going?" 


"Of course! That is, if you're going, if not, I heard they got cheese 
fries. I love me some cheese fries." I said. 


"Uh, I'm going, but focus on the cheese fries, gimme some, I heard 
them fries are GOOD!" 


We both giggled. 
"Wow, this place is... nice." Lila said after a while. 


"The lights make your eyes look beautiful." I said, collapsed onto one 
hand. 


"Could say the same for you, you look so great! I never thought you 
would look so good in a suit!" She said getting into the same position. 


"Sorry to interrupt, but here is your drinks. Two tea-lemonades, are 
you ready to order?" The waiter said. "Yeah, we'll share a spaghetti. 
That good with you?" Lila asked. "Yeah, that sounds good." I 
responded. "Oh! I forgot to mention, my name is Snickers, and I'll be 
your waiter!" He double clicked his pen with a smile. "Ok. Thanks, 
Snickers." I said. 


"Anyways, you look stunning." Lila said, grabbing my paw from 
across the table. 


I squeezed, and we just enjoy each other's company until the 
spaghetti came. 


"Ughhhhhh... haven't had dinner yet! I'm so jealous! Enjoy." Snickers 
said. 


"Psst! Snickers!" I whispered to him. "It's not spaghetti, but I hope it'll 
suffice! Consider half the tip." I handed him a pack of Gummy Worms 
with a wink under the table "“le gasp* My favorite candy! Thank 
you!" (My headcanon is his favorite food is spaghetti and his favorite 
candy is gummy worms, cause they long like him. I love Snickers, 


easily top tier character.) He walked away. We were eating our 
spaghetti, yum yum may I say, when we had a Lady and the Tramp 
moment. Don't ask how I saw a R rated movie. OK FINE I'LL TELL 
YOU! Bluey was watching it with mum and dad and I had the 
misfortune of seeing the... scene. We kissed. It was the best one we've 
had since the first one. Eventually, our date was over and we went 
back home. I went to bed with a smile on my face. I liked today. 


Word Count — 1555 words (Excluding POVs, and stuff) 

Author's Note — I'm sorry the end felt rushed, it's late, and I wanted 
to give you guys a makeover for the D+D (Dates and Damage) 
incident. By the way, almost at the 1K reads mark. Thanks guys! 
Anyways, that's all for now, love you all (platonically), 
GalacticSlowbro 


(Another POV of this out tomorrow, maybe) 


Bliss 


(3.5 months after) 
(Narrator) 
With Holidays closing out, it's time for our favorite anthropomorphic 
dogs to go back to school! Let's see what shenanigans they get up to 
before and after school... 


One of the first dogs to get up in the morning in the entirety of 
Australia was the Heeler family. Bandit's alarm went off, waking both 
parents up. They dug out the first Chattermax they could find and 
chucked it into the girls' bedroom, waking them up. They decided to 
look for brekkie. Bluey and Bingo got to the Pop-Tarts before their 
parents, leaving them to find an alternative food source. Chilli found 
some granola bars and called it a day. Then they had to get ready. 
Bluey and Bingo went upstairs and brushed their teeth, brushed their 
fur, and got any homework stuff they needed for school put in their 
backpacks. Bandit and Chilli's process was almost the same, but with 
a shower. They then had 3 hours before they had to leave. Every 
other dog was getting up around this time, so the young Heelers 
talked to their partners until it was time to go. 


At the Maltese, Border-Collie, and Russel it was your regular 
morning. Get ready, brekkie, out the door. But at the Kelpie house, it 
was like the purge. Kathy Kelpie yelled into their room, "REMINDER, 
THERE IS ONE HONEY BUN LEFT! YOU WANT IT, FIGHT FOR IT!" It 
was war. Dusty seemed to have the advantage in the race as she had 
the bottom bunk, but Rusty jumped down and got into a position 
similar to an Olympic track runner and took off. Dusty was easily 
overtaken. He raced to the kitchen long before Dusty arrived. The 
honey bun was acquired. Dusty stared down Rusty. "YOU WANT THE 
HONEY BUN? TAKE IT FROM MY DEAD BODY! EAT MY CRUMBS!" 
Rusty yelled, running to the bathroom, planning to lock himself in. 
But Dusty pulled an action movie slide to Rusty's legs and the honey 
bun flew into her hand. It was a chase, with many turns but she did 
make it to the bathroom long enough to devour the honey bun. "I 
dfid dit!" Dusty said victoriously, mouth still full of honey bun. The 
larger red kelpie groaned as he walked back to the pantry, honey- 
bun-less. They all went to school, which was pretty uneventful, and 


they all went back home. Bluey took Bingo to the sleepover and went 
back home to wait for her parents to return from the store 

(Bluey POV) 

I was texting Mackenzie about nothing really, ignorance is bliss, 
when Bandit stumbled through the door, sat down at the table, and 
bawled harder than I'd seen anyone do before. 


"D-dad? What's wrong?" I asked, scared of something I don't know. 
"Bluey... She's not w-with us..." 
"Who isn't?!" 


" " 


Word Count —— 472 words. 


Author's note —— I read the book "Ripple" by Incoherent6 and knew 
I had to do something with that idea in this book. No one can be 
happy for too long. 

Sincerely, 

GalacticSlowbro 


